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was jealous of his bearing toward the women she knew, and after the disclosure of his relations with Deb Willet she asserts herself with success, and Pepys is thoroughly cowed. "Richly as he deserved punishment, we pity him in his abject submission to the tyrannies of his wife. For all the years of command he has shown her, for every neglect, for every time he played the niggard in giving her one pound for her clothes while he spent four pounds on his own, for each time he had been to a theatre on the sly, for all the petty misdemeanours she knows and for those she suspects, she gives him payment, and he meekly bends his neck to the yoke, and is grateful that now they 'do live in peace.' " We regret the abrupt termination of the Diary on account of greater things than this, but we must agree with Mrs. Whiting that it is a thousand pities we cannot tell how these sad quarrels ended. She adds, "Never has their mutual position presented so interesting an aspect as this. Life to them has been composed of simple elements heretofore; it threatens now to become complex. Their relationship to one another has become a problem; one is curious to note the result; and here the record abruptly closes just as they are about to start forth on an expedition to the Continent, their first extended trip together."
Mrs. Whiting ends her most interesting article with a well-expressed sentiment, which will meet with the approval of all lovers of the diarist:
" It was, we are sure, a comfort to Pepys bereft (for he never married again), to remember that Elizabeth at the last received the sacrament with him, as administered by the rector of their parish, and so put an end to the old anxiety as to her religious conditions. After their many quarrels and foolish bickerings we like to dwell upon those last months of sight-seeing they had together, during which, we fancy, Elizabeth relaxed her righteous grip, and ceased to hold his naughtiness before his eyes; when they returned to the fonder mood of their early days of poverty. We are sure this little time of kind companionship must have been a dear memory to the great Mr. Secretary Pepys in the many years he lived without his wife Elizabeth."
Samuel Pepys records on two occasions in the Diary his present to his wife of a pearl necklace. On September 5th,